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CHANGE OF ADDRE 


at bag " suey an be made, and betore 


THE REVISION OF THE TARIFF. 


NDREW was his name. {io ran the 
riddle which told us the name three 
times ina row. Anold-time story 
that is worth remembering at thi 
time, when tariff revision is being 
so strongly agitated, is the tale of 
the goose that laid the golden epy 
It may be all right to kill the 
goose after one has all the epys 
wanted. It may be a good thing to 
suggest when the time comes that 
the product of the nest must be 


shared with others. If the proose 





is going to another poultry yard, 
let it be killed, by all means, lest neighbors profit thereby. Thi 
seems to be the line of argument advanced by Mr. Carnegie in 
speaking of the tariff. 

It is a serious and solemn occasion when one stands, as a sub 
poenaed witness, before an august congressional investigating com 
mittee. Serious and solemn, we should say, to ordinary mortal 
But to Mr. Carnegie, of Skibo, whose coffers can no longer be in 
jured by tariff reductions or other acts of Congress, such an occa- 
sion is a time for jollying 
and mirth. Only on one a 
subject does he assume a 
disturbed and admonitory 
tone, Let no one mention 
Income Tax! Income Tax 
is unwise, unlawful, and P 
reaches into coffers that 
should be considered sacred 
from the claims of public 
domain. Andy thinks of it 
all as a sort of boyhood 
game; it is fair to tag any 
fellow who is still in the - \ 
open, but any one who has 


reached the goal is immune. 


PEN POINTS. 
T WOULD be a differ- 


ent proposition if the 





men who are leading 


double lives were doing 


the work of two men A 
, a ' ‘ 


Politics may be vile 
and dirty, but they are Z Me 
nothing compared with the /'™ . \ 
beds of most of the Ameri- Ja 


can rivers 





The reason why JUDGE 


1s so confident that the di- 


rect primary nominations 
. Father Neptune —‘* Sutfering polluti 
advocated by Governor ¢ € eplune uffering pollution 


Hughes, of N ew York, 


rich Hudson 


pe 





NEPTUNE ARRIVES TO 


rcor 1908, 20 cents 1907, 30 cents, et 


“ ast ew address, and the ledger number on their wrapper From two to three weeks must 


must be a good thing, is the fact that so many politicians are 


opposed to the Governor’s policy. 


Where there is smoke there must be some fire. A great many 
of us, however, mistake the dust kicked up by scandal-mongers for 


the genuine article. 


Women shouid be just as careful in accepting men for husbands 
as they are in accepting their dresses from tailoring establishments. 


Alterations are hard to make. 


Love, says Dr. Bertillon, is a disease. The learned doctor 
should have been more specific. Love is a fever, and, like all other 


fevers, it must run its course. 


Everybody, including JupGr, has long accepted the saying, 
‘Laugh, and the world laughs with you’’; but the recent Italian 


disaster has proved, ‘‘ Weep, and you do not weep alone.’’ 


New York City has won its suit that the ’buses on Fifth Avenue 
must not carry advertising signs. But why should the fashionable 
avenues be more favored than ordinary streets? Why should street 


cars carry advertising signs any more than railroad trains? 
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PARTICIPATE IN THE HUDSON CELEBRATION 


what a change in this once glorious stream Tis well ] brought my little 


jug of disinfectant, for | see much renovating necessary ere we pay our tribute to the memory of the t!lustrioug Hein 
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GIVE ‘THE RIVERS A 


A bird’s-eye view of the beautiful Hudson River valley, showing how the towns on its banks, one after the other, use its water. Almost all 


the other rivers in the United States are just as dirty as the Hudson, 


MINSTRELSY OF WALL STREET. 

[' WAS at the Noblepile reception and Madame Helene Carolcostli 

was rendering the latest popular successes. Finishing a selec- 
tion, she requested suggestions for the next effort. 

‘* If you could render something suggestive of the Noblepile 
prestige and family traditions,’’ hinted Mr. O. Watteau Noblepile. 

Whereupon the famous prima donna sang in exquisite tremolo 
that touching pastoral ballad entitled, ‘‘ Down Along the Flowing 
Hudson the Common Stock Is Being Watered.’’ 

BASEBALL NEWS. 

First fan—‘‘ Nineteen hundred and nine is going to be a great 

year for baseball.’’ 


Second fan-—** How do you make that out ?”’ 
First fan—-‘* Easily enough. Doesn’t it have two nines in it?’’ 
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CHEAP AT THE PRICE 
Katie—** Ma says that last coal you sent her was most slate, and she 
wants three pennies’ worth, and wants ‘em good this time.’ 
Dealer—* Well, she can’t complain, for she couldn’t buy that much 


slate at the stationer’s under fifty cents.”’ 








SO RANT £ HANILTON 


BATH 





A SURE ‘THING. 


Mickey, jr.—‘* Wasn’t it Patrick Henry who said, 
* Let us have peace’ ?”’ 

Mickey, sr.—‘* Nobody b’ th’ name ov Patrick 
iver said anything loike that.”’ 


ONE ON THE JUDGE. 


AID the judge to Milligan, who into court did come, 


**Yis 


How some min howld office widout a change! 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


“‘’Tis the seventh time you’ve been before me, bum!”’ 


,’’ said Milligan; ‘‘ indade, it’s strange 
i 


1 + 1 = 2. 
Brown—*‘‘ How old are the twins ?’’ 
Smith--‘* Two years.”’ 
Brown—*‘ 1 thought they were born only about a year ago?”’ 
Smith—* You’re right; but there are two of them.”’ 


Mother—-‘‘Johnny, why didn’t you wash your face this morning?’’ 


Son 


‘The doctor said to be careful and not get my feet wet; 


and I guess my face is just as good as my feet.’”’ 























JUDGE’S FAVORITI 


HENRIETTA CROSMAN, IN MISTRESS NELL."” 


In this world, so full of strife 
Lhat it almost smothers life, 
Joy is what we all seek after, 
And we find it in your laughter. 


ET MY go-cart for me, mother; 
Tuck me in my little bed, 
Lay my head one way or t’other, 
Pin a pink bow on my spread. 
Put some cobwebs o’er each feature, 
Rig a shade somewhere in space, 
Make of me a fairy creature, 


Robed in bales and bales of lace. 


Then perambulate, dear mother, 
Down the thoroughfare ad lib. ; 
Let the infant of no other 
Show a more expensive crib. 
Make of me a picture, pretty, 
Which shall draw admiring eyes, 
Though I wax both cross and fretty 
In the glare of sunny skies. 








HEREDITY. 


Bounce me swiftly o’er the cobbles, 
Boost me lively at the curb, 
Though my rear hub gently wobbles 
And such jumps my peace disturb. 
Drag me where the park is sheltered, 
Shove me east and north and south; 
When my little spine is sweltered, 
Jab a rubber in my mouth. 








Take me out, oh, darling mother! 


Every day beneath the sun, 
Swaddled till I almost smother 


And my little back is ‘*‘ skun.”’ 
I enjoy the bouncing, mother, 

And the squeak-squawk as I go, 
For I am your offspring, mother, 


And | love to make a show! 


lL. 














SHORT JOURNEY. 


It is only a step from Wheeling to Reading, and equally as far from Reading to Wheeling. 


8. WATERHOUSE, 
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2. Jonathan—“‘ Gol durn yer prohibition 3. Aunt Miranda—* Yew two old ganders 
whiskers! they ’re friz fast to mine.” better not discuss sich damp questions weell 
the weather moderates."’ 


1. Slas—“‘I tell yew, Jonathan, yew will 
never git a dry county by votin’ a wet 
ticket.” 


RARE ALTITUDES. 





ISS ANNIE PECK has been shin- 
ning mountains again. She says 
her greatest handicap in this 
avocation of hers is the fact that 
she has to take along mere men, 
and that one or another of them 

Y») always gets sick or scared and 

hampers her work. Last heard 

from, she had climbed almost to 
the top of South America, about 

25,000 feet up, where the air is 








80 thin you have to draw in your 
PU ce) , A tag ibe 
breath twice in succession be- 





fore you can get enough air to breathe out. 

Our reporter with Miss Peck’s expedition writes that 
the only way they managed to descend from one inacces- 
sible peak after climbing it was by sliding down the tropic 
of Capricorn, which luckily passed exactly over the 


summit. **T ve had to discharge the nurse ; she dropped another egg.’ 
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“TAKING IN THE STRANGER.” 


** Well, how much did your father say the lunch would be? 
** Seven francs, m'sieur ; and I’m not to take back any of the bad change he gave you for the cigars! 





WHEN THE DEAR THINGS GET ‘THE BALLOT, 


WHAT'S 5 


AUCE FOR THE GOOSE, ETC 


a 
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REVELATION. 
HE truth that “‘ figures never lie ”’ 
I never dared assert, 
Until I saw Babette go by 
Clad in her new sheath skirt. 


But now I know, I must confess, 
My feeling can’t be hid, 
That when it comes to women’s dress 
’T were better if they did. 
HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


AN EXCEPTION. 
Foreman (pointing to large placard, ‘‘ No Smoking, as It Inter- 
feres with Insurance ’’)—‘‘ Hey, Mulligan! Don’t you see the sign?’’ 
Mulligan (between puffs)—‘‘ Rest aisy, sor! Oi’m too ould to 

be examined for loife inshurance, inyway.”’ 


Hubby 


** Now, now, don't make a scene ; 


you forget that I am 


the Republican candidate for alderman from this district 


Just a lit- 


tle elec tioneering, 


my dear.’’ 


GETTING THE NEWS. 
66 HAT do you mean by delivering my Sunday paper at this 
hour of the day? Why, it’s most noon!’’ shouted the irate 

householder. 

** But, boss, de’re so heavy ’’ 

‘*Then get a wagon. If you can’t bring it around before noon, 
I'll find some one who can. When it comes as late as this, I don’t 
any more than get the advertising pages sorted out and carted away 
before the Monday morning edition comes.’’ 


FASHION NOTES. 

BUTCHER, dressed to kill, should wear stunning effects in the 

matter of waistcoats. He should have a cutthroat collar. He 

could secure such an outfit to advantage at any 
place where prices are slaughtered. 





2. Wifey—‘* Why, John, how foolish of you! Didn’t you hear that 
I was after the Democratic nomination for city council? Every vote 
counts, hubby darling !”” 








A woman desiring to hold the affections of 
her husband must wear the clinging drapes. 
However, husbands of rich women sometimes 
relish a looseness in the figures of their wives. 
Every married woman, rich or poor, should keep 
up on the styles of men’s garments, as the de- 
ceitful creatures sometimes try to conceal the 


location of their pockets. WILLIAM J. LEWIS. 


BARBERS’ UNION NO. 1. 
7_" THE ordinary man we will continue to 
charge customary prices, Lut 





To the man with too much cheek we will 
charge twenty cents for a shave. 

To the man with a swelled head we will 
charge forty cents for a hair-cut. 

To the man with a rubber neck we will 
charge ten cents for a neck shave. 


NOT WHAT YOU EXPECTED. 


RESS me closer, closer still, 
With what fervor you can master! 
All my nerves responsive thrill. 
Press me closer -mustard plaster! 








BEFORE MARRIAGE. 


Ng 





f" hd | 


dill 











ddh ill, 








AFTER MARRIAGE. 
10 p. m. 10 p. d. q. 


LIGHT ON ECONOMY. 


66 OU ALWAYS want to try todo 

all your reading in the daytime,’”’ 

said the stern teacher of physiology, 

addressing the class. ‘‘ Sunlight is 

much better than any artificial light. 
Can any one of you tell me why?’’ 

‘Yes, ma’am,’’ said Edwin. ‘‘ It’s 


a good deal cheaper.’’ 


HIS SPECIALTY. 


6¢ 9S THERE anything you can do bet- 
ter than any one else?’’ 
‘*Yes,’’ replied the smallboy. ‘‘I 
kin read my own writing.’’ 








Father is the 


ON PAY DAY 


only ONE of the family. . The rest even put together amount to nothing. 





— Yo 








PHE REPORT COURTEOUS 
Mr Ruffly—** 1 called because L thought you were out ’ 
Miss Pert’ ** Well, 1 thought | was out, too Lhe maid must have thought you were some one else 


TAKING NO CHANCES. REBUKED. 


Borely—-‘ 1 got rather a cool reception when I called at the Large lady (beamingly) ‘‘ Could I get a seat near the stage, 
Smiths last night, but they warmed up finally. Why, when I was  please?’’ 
leaving, the whole family came to the door with me!”’ Bow office (surveyingly) ‘* Why, certainly. What row did you 
Griggs ‘* That was because some one took three umbrellas out want?’’ 
of their hall-rack a few evenings ago.”’ Large lady (indignantly) ‘* Don’t get fresh, young man.”’ 
‘ 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB 
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1 **’LPalk about your slick agents! ‘he slick 2 \long comes a chap from Kansas on 9 ~ So we starts the thing right off; and 


est | ever heard of wuz when meand Mizzen Mike a camel sellin’ rain-makin’ machines Well, say! sure enough, ina few minutes it bepyins to pour! 
wuz lost on the Great Desert with plenty of money it didn’t take him long to do business with u it comes down in buckets, and we just wallows in 
in our jeans but nothin’ to drink, and we wuz just t wuz just what we needed the water and drinks our fill 


gettin’ ready to lav down and dite of thirst 
when 








Mi } jj qf / 2 (cover su ‘A, .. Don] You WANT 
Mf i] | ly) H/) Wi Hy) Wifi ii) I / Y/) Wy 1 // Wy Uff ae, y) ts 
hifi} sf a | sucess?) 

il he, /, (i, Uf ify a = "Y 

/ 404 aN, bb Y ‘ “3 


/ 








/ , % Y _ £4 
. ll 7 
- | Yt oh 2 , _ * | 
BB P om , 1 . <A i 
ss = / <2 Zz 
<a ¢ / <> 
/ / SS eS 2 d 5 beat 
+ At, ~ a —— P < par eg a — 7 = -; = 
—S — r / / 7 =, a > 














> 
— iy, = 4 4 | 
es a 
S ais ca > 3 aes 
| 7} a — y v . ,<s = ~ = —— 
| : . lE : =~ =e SoS, Cywtrane 


- SEeemEenees a a il Pa 














4 But keelhaul me fer alubber ' if it did ® [he water riz up to our chins, and we 6 + So we gets into the boat and rows fer 
tain so hard that pretty soon the hull desert) wuz just givin’ up all hope when, ding bust me! if home | pretty soon we begins to feel the 
vuz flooded and looked like a great lake! And that same agent chap didn’t come along sellin’ pangs of nger, and just when we has death by 
it rises higher and higher, till we sees that we rowboats fer a sportin’ house in New York Did starvation starin’ us in the face, bust me bloomin’ 
mus: soon be drowned ! we buy that boat We did! bobsail' if that chap didn’t fetch out of his pocket 
some concentrated food cap ules that he offered to 

sell us, and oO oul lives Wuz sa ed ig 
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THEY ALL WANT TO 























[0 HITCH ON BEHIND. 





WILL THERE ’S’ A WAY 





LHERE’S A 


WHERE 
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1. father— “It my prospective son-in-law 2 bathe Look here, Bixby! I’ve dis 3. bathers I explain nothing My com 

doesn’t take her away soon she ‘Il bankrupt me covered that you are not the man I want for a mand is” final You shall nen-never marry 
Ill see if | can’t accelerate his plans a little son-in-law Hlereatter keep yourself as remote him 

as possible from my premises 




















excuse these 


; My deat boy, 
\ecept my blessing , also my 
(iood job at twice the 








6. hathes 


** | have called, sir, mer 
tears of joy 








* Hise’ > Youny Bixby 
‘Shh! ly for the satisfaction of informing you that 
your daughter 1 What are you check for ten thou’ 
yoing to do about it 


now mv wite 
money.”* 


1 You ne Binhy 
Dauvhter 


A PROTEST. 


iT 3 ARLY to bed and early to rise 
Has made me very healthy, 





But, very much to my surprise, 
It’s never made me wealthy. 


QUESTIONING GRANDMA. 
66 RANDMA,”’ inquired her little grandson, 


the day of her arrival, ** did you sleep 


on your face last night?’’ 


dear; why do you ask 


‘**Of course not, 


that ?’’ 
** "Cause it’s all wrinkled 


THE WITNESS’S OBJECTION. 
‘* Swear that witness 








Judge 

Witness-—* Now, judge, I came down hers 
to do my duty in a peaceable manner, and | 
don’t want to be cussed by anybody !"’ fA 

ae | a8 ' 
HERE was a young lady called Matt ee _— ES — fics Fa a 
2 . “t eee 
Who done up her hair on a rat ‘ 
One day she fell down, REFLECTION OF A FARMER 
And, alas for her crown “Its darn lucky these “ere autymobeels can’t run when there lenwhin’, fur they’d keep 
the road so blamed hot the heaviest snow wouldn't lav on no time! 


That rat made a meal for a cat. 





STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE! 


“I cannot tell how 


I say the tale as 


RAISING RATES. 


President-elect Taft is very fond of 
rolf. He tells a good golfing story. A 
political friend of his invented a plan 
whereby he kept his eight- or nine-year- 
iid son from shocking his mamma by re- 
peating swear words and slang, a prac- 
tice to which he was rather addicted. 
Every time the little fellow used a 
naughty word, the father gave him five 
cents on the promise not to use it again. 
The friend had great faith in the power 
of this system until one day recently 
when he was chatting with half a 
dozen guests before dinner. 

His home adjoins a golf links, and lit- 
tle Willie, who had been out walking 
near them with his nurse, burst into the 
drawing-room, his blue eyes dancing 
with enthusiasm, his pink cheeks bulg- 
ing in a triumphant smile. 

“‘Oh, papa, papa!’’ he cried, ‘‘I’ve 
just heard a new one that’s worth a 
quarter, ’’ 


THE PROFESSOR’S JOKE. 


A good story of President Roosevelt’s 


college days is now going the rounds of 
the daily papers of England. On one 
occasion he was called upon to recite an 
old poem, beginning, 


‘‘At midnight, in nis guarded tent, 
The Turk lay dreaming of the hour 
When Greece, her knee in suppliance 
bent, 
Should tremble at his power.’’ 


He only got as far as the third line, 
when he began to hesitate, and then 
stopped. Twice he repeated, ‘‘Greece, 
her knee,’’ and then stopped. The old 
professor beamed on him over his 
glasses, and then dryly remarked, 
*“‘Greece her knee once more, Theodore. 
Perhaps she’ll go then.’’ 


HER MOTHER-IN-LAW 
PROVED A WISE, GOOD FRIEND. 


A young woman out in Iowa found a 
wise, good friend in her mother-in-law, 
jokes notwithstanding. She writes: 

‘* It is two years since we began using 
Postum in our house. I was greatly | 
troubled with my stomach, complexion 
was blotchy and yellow. After meals I 
often suffered sharp pains and would 
have to lie down. My mother often 
told me it was the coffee I drank at 
meals. But when I’d quit coffee I'd 
have a severe headache. 

‘* While visiting my mother-in-law I 
remarked that she always made such 
good coffee, and asked her to tell me 
how. She laughed and told me it was 
easy to make good ‘ coffee’ when you 
use Postum. 

‘*T began to use Postum as soon as I 
got home, and now we have the same 
good ‘ coffee’ (Postum) every day, and I 
have no more trouble. Indigestion is a 
thing of the past, and my complexion 
has cleared up beautifully. 

‘*My grandmother suffered a great 
deal with her stomach. Her doctor told 
her to leave off coffee. She then took 
tea, but that was just as bad. 

‘* She finally was induced to try Post- 
um, which she has used for over a year. 
She traveled during the winter over the 
greater part of Iowa, visiting, some- 
thing she had not been able to do for 
years. She says she owes her present 
good health to Postum.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a Rea- 


8on.’”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A new one 
®ppears trom time to time. They are 
genuine, true, and full of human interest. 


"twas told to me. 


the truth may be; 


” 


THE WRONG MAN 


Whether the Ladies’ Home Journal is 
giving a practical suggestion or simply 
telling a story in publishing the follow- 
ing, JUDGE is unable to say: | 

‘“*A young man had been calling occa- 
sionally upon a young lady, when one 
night, as he sat in the parlor waiting 
for her to come down, he was surprised 
to see the mother come in the room. He 
was still more surprised when she asked 
him, in a very grave and stern way, 
what were his intentions. 

‘*He turned very red and was about to 
stammer some sort of a reply, when the 
voice of the young lady was heard to 
say, 

‘“**“Mamma, mamma, that is not the 
one!’ ”’ 


QUICK DICTATION. 


**My dear,’’ said a New York business 
man to his wife, as he was starting for 


the office, “‘don’t expect me home very | 


early to-night, as I will have-to dictate | 
twenty-six letters.’’ 

‘‘All right,’’ was the response; ‘‘but 
I wish you wouldn’t work so hard.’’ 

He left his office at the usual hour and 
went to the club and sat down at the 
ecard table with three others. 

‘“*Just a moment, you fellows, before 
we deal the cards. I’ve got to keep my 
word with my wife. One of you must 
take down what I dictate: ‘A, b, ¢c, d, 
eaLeae,st.he &§. SRO Be 
t, u, v, w, x, y, z.” There, those letters 
are off my mind.’’ 


TEDDY IN AUSTRALIAN VERSE. 

American sailors with the Pacific fleet 
were very much surprised to find how 
familiar the Australians were with 
American customs. The latter also 
knew almost as much about President 
Roosevelt as did the Americans. That 
they even knew about his crusade against 





race suicide is clearly evident from the 
following skit, published in an Austra- 
lian newspaper while the American fleet | 
was anchored in Australian waters: 


| 


“Mr. Teddy, rough and ready, 
To the crowd doth ery, 
‘See the rabbit! 
Get the habit 
Go and multiply!’ ’’ 


ARCTIC FARE. 

The late Sir Leopold McClintock, the 
arctic explorer, was once giving an ac- 
count of his experiences amid the ice 
fields of the north. 

‘*We certainly would have gone much 
farther toward the pole ) -d not our dogs | 
given out at a most critical moment.’ | 

**But,’’ exclaimed a lady in the au- 
dience, ‘‘I thought the Eskimo dogs 
were practically tireless creatures.’’ 

The explorer’s face wore a whimsi- 
cally gloomy expression as he replied, 
‘‘]_-er—speak in a culinary sense, 
miss.”’ 


NOT WHAT HE WANTED. 

Brigadier-General E. J. Stuart Wort- 
ley, of the King’s army, speaking at the 
mayor’s banquet at Folkestone, England, 
said that many of the unemployed did 
not desire to be employed. One day, on 
his estate in Hampshire, a man asked 
him for work. He said, ‘‘Yes; go to 
my bailiff, and he will give you a spade, 
and I will pay you sixteen shillings a 
week.’”’ 

‘‘Thank God!’’ said the man. ‘‘I can- 
not tell you how much obliged I am.”’ 

The man then disappeared, and in two 
weeks’ time he observed written on his 
gate the following words: 

‘*Do not apply for work here, because 
you will get it.’’ 


| artist’s model.”’ 











| ves Making Fudge 
and Taffy—get 





A pure, fine-flavored syrup that 
makes the finest kind of candy. 
In 10c, 25c, and 50c t:ns at all grocers 


A book of cooking and 
candy-making recipes 
sent free on request. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO., 

















IN ‘THEATRICAL CIRCLES, 
She—** Love makes the world go round.”’ 
He—* So does whiskey.”’ 
TACT. “I didn’t think they were, because 


the fushion paper says black kids have 
tan stitches, and vice versa. I see the 
tan stitches, but not the vice versa.”’ 

The shopman explained that vice versa 
was French for five buttons, so she 
bought three pairs. 


**Let me see some of your black kid 
gloves,’’ said a member of the four hun- 
dred. 

‘‘These are not the latest style, are 
they?’’ she asked, when the gloves were 
produced, 

“*Yes, madam,’’ replied the shopman. 
‘*We have had them in stock only two 
days.’”’ 


4 Generations of 
Americans have honored 








Struggling artist—‘* All my efforts have 
been in vain. Giveme a little advice how I 
may do something in the world of art." 

Successful one—‘* You might become an 


with their approval— 
Can you ask stronger 
proot of excellence ? 











Purity, mellowness ga rare 
flavor are the distingvish- 


ing qualities of 
Surimy Brook 
Te PURE FOOD 
Whiskey 


Distilled and bottled under 
supervision of U. 8. Internal 
Revenue Officers. Every 
bottle bears the Govern- 
ment “Green Stamp” 
assuring full age, proof 
and quantity. Ask forit 


SUNNY BROOK 
Distillery Co. 

Jefferson County, 
Kentucky 
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STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE 


(Continued ) 


WHAT AUNTIE WOULD DO. 

Once, at a dinner at which Dr. Emil 
Reich was present, the conversation 
turned on marriage. 

‘“‘That was a wise saying of the old 
Greek philosopher,’’ said 
***Whether you marry her or not, you 
w::! regret it.’”’ 

“Yes, ancwvered Dr. Reich. ‘‘It re- 
minds me of a certain old maid, who 
once said something almost as good as 
that. Auntie,’ said ber little niece to 
her, ‘what would you do if you had your 
life to live over again?’ To which the 
lonely spinster replied, ‘Get married, 


BomMme one, 


my child, before I had sense enough to, 


decide to be an old maid.’ ’’ 


A BERNARD SHAW JOKE. 


After addressing an Edinburgh meet- 
ing for ninety minutes, Mr. Bernard 
Shaw remarked that the time was a 
quarter to ten, and he had intended to 
finish at nine o’clock. He did not seem 
in the least fatigued; the audience was 
also quite fresh, and when the speaker 
was about to sit down, loud cries of 
‘*Go on’’ were raised on all sides, 

**Do you really wish me to go on?’’ 
Mr, Shaw asked, 

He was answered by renewed cheer- 
ing and more shouts of ‘‘Go on.’’ 

Great was the disappointment, there- 
fore, when he replied, ‘*That is the ex- 
act point at which an experienced 
speaker sits down,’’ which he accord- 
ingly did. 


A SENSATION THAT FAILED. 


In the department of Pearson’s Weekly 
of England known as ‘‘The Editor’s 
Notebook,’’ there recently appeared the 
following story of an editor of a New 
York paper, who called a reporter to 
him and said, 
| ‘**T want you to write me a good story 
about the trials and discouragement of 
men who are looking for work ina big 
city. Get up early to-morrow, put on 
old clothes, and visit all the places that 
advertise for male help in the morning 
paper. Give an account of the number 
of applicants and the kind of men they 
are, and describe vividly the feelings of 
those who perhaps have had no break- 
fast and have walked miles because they 
have no money to ride, and then meet 
disappointment. Draw it good and 
strong on the pathos. People like to 
read that sort of thing. 

At noon the next day the reporter ap- 
peared at the office crestfallen. ‘‘I’m 
afraid I can’t make anything out of that 
story,’”’ he said to the editor. 
| ‘*What’s the trouble?’’ 

‘I’ve got three jobs already, and a 
promise of two more.’’ 


” 





A bad stomach means poor health. Try Abbott’ 


| Bitters as a tonic 














ROMEIKE’S 
” all newspaper clippings whichma 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject or 
which you may want to be “up to date.” E 
mewspaper and periodical of importance in the Ur 
ed States and Europe is searched, Terma, $5.00 fo 
® notices. Henry Rometke, 110-112 West 2t! 
Street. New York 


very 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
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Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
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again rise to my feet.’ 


ASSISTANCE 


** You cannot give me your heart? 
at least give me your hand so that I can once 


WHY BE FAMOUS? 

It is a very much debated question 
whether we know pur great men. At 
the present time the English papers are 
saying that a man of whom we have 
never heard has been elected Vice-Presi- 
dent of the United States. 

tecently Leslie M. Shaw, one of the 
former Secretaries of the Treasury, re- 


ceived a letter addressed to him as Sec- | 


retary of Agriculture, the communica- 
tion having been forwarded to his 
banking house from the Treasury De- 
partment at Washington. The letter 
read as follows: 

**Dear Mr. Shaw: The —— Magazine 
has great interest in your work as a 
Cabinet minister in the Department of 
Agriculture. We are writing you to} 
ask whether you will not send us a| 
photograph of yourself, along with a 
special article dealing with your work.”’ 

In speaking of this letter, Mr. Shaw 
suid, in a mournful sort of way, ‘‘Such 


is fame! 


CHEWING THEIR CUDS. 


Jacob Riis, for many years a police 
reporter on the New York Sun, but pos- 
sibly better known to the world at large 
as the author of that sociological book, 
‘*How the Other Half Lives,’’ is very 
much interested in the sending of ‘* fresh- 
air children’’ to the country during the 
summer months. He tells many amus- 
ing experiences about these street ur- | 
chins when they first see the green fields 
and the wooded hills. Here is one of 
his best: 

‘*A couple of waifs, who for the first 
time were watching the cows being 
milked on a Catskill Mountain farm, 
seemed very much puzzled. The farmer, 
noticing the peculiar expression on their 
countenances, inquired the cause, 

“The reply was, ‘Say, mister, do you 
mind telling us how much it costs 
keep dem animals in chewing | 


to 
gum?’ 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children 25c. a bottle. 


I TOLD YOU SO. | 


A good story is told by the Philadel- 
phia Ledger about an old lady who was 
in the habit of declaring after every 
event that she had predicted the same. 
On one occasion her husband, who had 
become somewhat tired of the steady 
diet, ‘‘I told you so,’’ came into the 
house and exclaimed, with uplifted 
hands, ‘‘Oh, wife, wife! What do you 
suppose? That brindle cow of ours has 
gone and eaten up our grindstone !’’ 

The old lady was equal to the occasion. 
Promptly came the words, ‘‘I told you | 
o, you old fool! I told you so! You 
would let it stay outdoors !’’ 


always 





WANTED 


Then 


Megyendorfer Blaetter. 








“Ask Any Canadian.” 


Gooderham & Worts 
Canadian Whiskey 

The favorite whiskey of 
Canada. 

Its flavor is as odd as it 
is exquisite. It has rare 
medicinal qualities. 
Wonderfully pleasing and 
effective after dinner in 
place of a liqueur or 
brandy. 


WAKEM & McLAUGHLIN 
CHICAGO, ILL 





PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


All good people 
like them. Near- 
ly all good peo- 


ple smoke them 


In Little Brown Boxes 


AMBASSADOR 


after-dinner size 


CAMBRIDGE 
the regular size 
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Bugville Life for Big 
and Little Folk 


A humorous study of 
bird and insect life by 
that famous artist, Gus 
Dirks. Regular price, 
25 cents per copy. 
Special low price to Sun- 
day schools or associ- 
ations for lots of 100 or 
more. Sample copy 
mailed to any one send- 
ing 10 cents to 


Judge Company 


225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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While Rock. 


‘‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “Richard's Poor Almanack," the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
and illustrated humorous book. Sent for 0c, Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg... New York City. 





**What is the trouble? I scarcely knew 


** Yesterday I was out on a little spree, 


you, you look so.’ 
and when I returned home, my old woman 
started to make another man of me.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter 
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STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE 


(Continued) 


PREACHING AND PRACTICING. 


No one questions that it is much 
easier to preach than it is to practice. 
What the world wants is less preaching 
and more practicing of the thing 
preached. * No better example of this 
need can be found than the story about 
Professor Wiley’s meal that is now go- 
ing the rounds of the press. The ver- 
sion that JuDGE reproduces is from the 
Los Angeles Times : 

“Dr. H. W. Wiley, chief chemist of 
the Department of Agriculture, is get- 
ting what is coming to him, and the 
press and public are taking pains to see 
that he gets’ it in full measure. Dr. 
Wiley has been exceptionally busy for 
several years, extolling temperance in 
eating and drinking and pointing out a 
long list of things which should be 
shunned. He has found deadly germs in 
the lobster, has placed ice-cream under 
the ban, tabooed booze of all kinds, and 
linked salads and undertakers as synon- 
ymous terms. He has placed pie in the 
list of pestilences and has _ provided 
‘poison’ labels for about everything 
that the average citizen would care to 
eat or drink. He has issued special 
warnings against heavy eating during 
the summer months. 

‘‘The public has stood for these warn- 
ings and accepted some of them, but 
that time is now happily past. Dr. 
Wiley was discovered in a Washing- 
ton restaurant one blisteringly hot 
evening, doing full justice to ‘two im- 


perial crabs, a porterhouse steak with | 


mushrooms, a special salad, and a quart 
of musty ale.’ It should be explained 
that the ‘imperial’ crab is peculiar to 
Washington. It is almost as large as a 
lobster and one of them is usually 
looked upon as sufficient to disarrange 
the digestive powers of a fair-sized 
dinner party. Two of them ought to 
lay out a section gang. Supplement 
that with a steak, a salad, and divers 
mugs of heady ale, and follow it up with 
the proof that Dr. Wiley is still living, 
healthy and rugged, and no further 
proof is needed that the eminent chemist 
has accomplished his own undoing. 
Hereafter the hungry man will order his 
meals to suit his appetite and his purse, 
with contemptuous disregard of Wiley’s 
warnings.”’ 


WHAT DEBS’S DEFEAT DID. 


During the recent presidential election 
a reporter on the Washington Sfar was 
very much annoyed in the early hours of 
the morning by a crow belonging to a 
neighboring socialist. This crow, it 
seems, had had its tongue split, and con- 
sequently was able to imitate a few 
English words. Its favorite expression, 
which it continually uttered from morn- 
ing till night, was ‘‘Hurrah for Debs!’’ 


All through the presidential election 
the reporter had to listen to the social- 
istic cheers of this crow. In vain he 
sought to buy the bird. 

On election day a happy thought | 
struck the reporter. Going to a dealer | 
in birds and other pet animals, the re- | 
porter purchased another crow. In the | 
absence of the socialist, a substitution | 
of the birds was made. ore 

Meeting the socialist a few days later, 
the reporter remarked that he had not 
heard the voice of the crow in some 
time, and asked the cause. 

Promptly came the reply: ‘‘I don’t 
suppose you would believe it, but, ever 
since the announcement came that Debs 
was defeated for the presidency, that 
crow hasn’t opened its bill.”’ 


SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY. 

Among the Southern writers who are 
firm believers in the hospitality of the 
South is Thomas Nelson Page. Accord- 
ing to Mr. Page, however, this hospital- 
ity isnot always appreciated. By way of 
illustration, he tells the following story 
about the good old times before the war: 

‘“‘A guest in a Southern home re 
quested the use of a horse to carrv him 
to the next town, where he intended to 
stay for a few days. The host, with 
that true Southern hospitality, let him 
have the horse, and even sent along a 
negro boy to bring the animal back. 
The days went by, and neither boy nor 
horse showed up. 

‘“‘The host at last sent a messenger to 
see what had become of them. The boy 
was found on a plantation near the 
neighboring town. He was asked why 
he had not come back with the horse. 

“The reply was, ‘’Cause dat gent’man 
don sold the horse.’ 

‘**Well, how did that keep you from 
coming back?’ 

***He don sold me too!’ replied the 
boy.’”’ 

DIDN'T LOOK RIGHT. 

The lord bishop of Dorchester is re- 
sponsible for the following: 

‘*A certain drill-sergeant, whose se- 
verity had made him unpopular with his 
company, was putting a squad of recruits 
through the funeral exercise. 

“‘Opening the ranks so as to admit the 
passage of the supposed cortége between 
them, the instructor, by way of practi- 
cal explanation, walked slowly down the 
lane formed by the two ranks, saying as 
he did so, 

***Now, I am the corpse. 
tion.’ 

‘‘Having reached the end of the party 
he turned round, regarded them with a 
scrutinizing eye for a moment or two. 

‘**Your ’ands is right and your ’eads 
is right, but you ’aven’t got that look 
of regret you ought to ’ave.’”’ 


Pay atten- 


DELIGHTS BEYOND PARALLEL 


are the rewards of motor enthusiasts who participate in or witness the annual 
automobile contests on Ormond’s coquina sands. The ideal trip is by the 
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CLYDE LINE STEAMERS 


the only direct all-water route from 


New York to Jacksonville, Florida 


stop at Charleston, S. C. 


St. Johns River Service between Jacksonville, Palatka, 
De Land, Sanford and Enterprise, Fla., and inter- 


landings. 


CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO. 


H. H. RAYMOND, 
General Office, Pier 36, North River, New York. 


v.P.& GM. A. C. HAGERTY, 6. P. A. 
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brated American artists, including—to name only 
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ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


A GENTLE HINT. 


When hubby telephones to say, 
‘*I won’t be home to-night 

Till after twelve—I've lots to do,’’ 
Just say, ‘‘Dear boy, all right; 

I’m going out myself to-night, 
And won't be in till late.’’ 

Will he come home on time? You bet! 







He'll al.u come home straight. 
Harvard Lampoon, 
WHISKEY ‘*‘What’s the best way to tell a bad 
egg?"’ 

MADE TO ‘I don’t know, but I would suggest 
DAY THI that if you have anything really impor- 
: , tant to tell a bad egg. why—break it 
Ss ME AS - . —_ 

A ue ntly. Yale léecord. 
IT WAS IN 
1810 — AL- AND PROBABLY FASTER. 
MOST A CEN Teache r (seeing Johnay inattentive) 

‘*Where does the swallow go in win- 

TURY AGO tertime, Johnny?”’ 


Johnny **Why—er— it goes straight 
to the stomach, just like it does any 
other time.’’——-University of Dennsyl- 
rani Punch Bowl, 


A. OVERHOLT 6 CO 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















EVERYTHING IN THE TOBACCO LINE. 


Joker—*Do you keep smokeless to 
baceo?’’ 

Clerk -**Sure we do.’”’ 

Joker ** What kind is it?’’ 

Clerk **Chewing tobacco, of course.’’ 


Cornell Widow, 


CAUSING TALK 


| “That man furnishes more ground for 
talk than any other I know.”’ 

**We'l known, is he?’’ 

**Not so very. Head of the Weather 


| 
Bureau.’’ —-Princeton Tige r. 
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NATIONS PRID 
OR’S 
exraa ory CHAMPAGNE 


For 50 years this famous Ameri- 
can Champagne has carried the flag 
of public approval top-mast. On its 
merits—purity, quality and flavor— 
the American people have stamped 


it “The Worlds’ Best.” 
Sold Everywhere. 


Nothing like grape fruit and Abbott's Bitters asa 
breakfast diet 


cA 
SAFE AND SANE ADVICE. 
Visitor—“**What is the best way to 
get the President’s ear?’’ 
White House attache **Catch hold of 
the Loeb.’’ —~Harvard Lampoon, 


AT THE HASH-HOUSE. 

**You spoke too late’’—-as the boarder 
said, when he heard a chirping as he 
swallowed hard-boiled egg.— Purple 
Cow, 


a 


CORNERING A WOMAN. 


; Jack—-** Did you ever get a girl in a 
3 corner in an argument?’”’ 
Mack **Well- eh not in an argu- 
ment.”’ Yale Record. 
BILL JINKS. 


Bill Jinks was the perlitest man 
That ever I did spy. 
I’ve often seen him step aside 
To let a freight train by. 
Harvard Lampoon, 


A soft, fine grained skin 
is a valued possession. 


LEAVING THE OLD HOME. 
‘*Alas, I fear that we shall loose the 
old home place!’’ wept the Eskimo, as 
the spring sun commenced to shine on 
Stanford University Chapar- 


Pears’ Soap gives title to 
ownership. 


Established in 1789 
his house. 


ral, 





WHAT THE POETS THOUGHT OF SOME 
OF OUR CONTEMPORARIES. 
“JUDGE, which no king can 
rupt.’’ Shakespeare, ‘‘ Henry IV.”’ 
“LIFE hath quicksands, Life hath 
snares. ’’—-Longfellow. 

‘‘LIFE is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man.’’ 
Shakespeare, ‘‘ King John,’’ Act IV. 

‘*JESTERS do often prove prophets.’ 
Shakespeare, ‘‘King Lear. 
‘*RECORDS defy the tooth of time.”’ 
Young, ‘‘The Statesman’s Creed.”’ 
‘*A would-be satirist, a hired buffoon, 
A monthly scribbler of some low LAM- 
POON.’’—Byron. 


BIND YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


An excellent binder for fifty-two 
copies will be sent postpaid for 
$1.25. Write to-day for one. 


THE JUDGE Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


cor- 











JUDGE’S LIBRARY 
AT ALL NEWSDEALERS 


TEN CENTS A COPY Princeton Tiger. 


SHOCKING. 

She—‘‘1 hear the girls have tried to 
see who could wear the most decidedly 
décolleté gown to the Prom.”’ 

He-—*‘1 am shocked at the bare idea!’’ 
—Stanford University Chaparral. 


| 
CONCISE. 


‘*What’s the difference between capi- 
tal and labor?’’ 

‘*Well, one owns the works and the 
other works the owners.’”’ 
Tiger. 


Princeton 


TELLING THE TRUTH. 


Freshman debater—*Was my argu- 
ment sound?’’ 
Candid  critie—‘** Yes 


Yale dee cor d, 


largely.’’- 


THE FIRST-CLASS ALL-ROUND MAN. 


With profound apolovies to Mr. Quiller-Couch, a 
thor of the “ Jubilee Cup.” 


l- 


Oh, I was the pride of the countryside 
in the days of umpty-nine! 

There wasn’t a name in the Hall of 
Fame they dared to rank with mine. 

They’ve ‘‘specialized”’ sportsmen nowa- 
days, but listen and you shall hear 

Of the match that crowned the glories 
of an All-round Man’s career. 


* * * > * * 
He hooked his left to the head, and 
missed I swung my right above, 


| And we halved the hole in an even six, 
and the score stood ‘‘Thirty love.’”’ 


jut he took the grille with a backhand | 


kill--a feat that calls for nerve 

And he turned and smiled when I mashed 

| a child in the crowd at Dead Man’s 
Curve. 


|'Then I gathered the ivories on the rail 
and counted ninety-four, 

But he squared the match with a run- 
ning catch, and we dealt the cards 
once more, 

I tried to bluff on a brace of treys, but 
he made me show my hand, 

And he forced his steed to a winning leap 
as we neared the judges’ stand. 


Then he took the puck to the end of the 
rink, and lifted fair and true, 

But I broke his neck with my body check, 
and the Timer’s whistle blew, 

Till they patched him up and he took his 
place, and the Princeton stands went 
wild; 

But | thought of the fame of the Mud- 
ville game, and smiled as Casey 
smiled. 


He raised the stroke to forty, and they 

made a splendid gain, 

And they cheered him to the echo on 

the Observation Train; 

Till a fearful lick off Casey’s stick broke 

Tim O’Hara’s thumb, 

And I noticed that as I went to bat 
I knew my chance had come. 


for 


So I gripped the racquet tightly, and 
looped the strap on my wrist, 


And threw my body into the stroke, and | 


struck with a bit of a twist; 

Five hundred yards on the carry, and 
sixty more on the roll— 

And I laid him a perfect stymie, dead 
at the final hole! 


* * * * * * 


And that’s the end of my story, and I 
hope the moral’s plain, 

For my athlete days are over and I will 
not play again. 

And Sport has gone to the devil with the 
Specialization Plan, 

But you can’t destroy the holy joy of 
the First-class All-round Man! 

Harvard Lampoon. 

‘*Let’s stick around,’’ said the fly to 

his partner, after their arrival on the 

fly-paper. Stanford Unive rsity Chapar- 

al, 


| CAP-AND-GOWN SMILES 


A DISTINCTION. 


Father—‘‘! think Horace would get 
along better without his roommate.”’ 

Mother—‘‘ Why, Horace says they are 
fast friends.’’ 

Father——‘Without doubt; and if he 
had fewer fast friends and more close 
ones, I would be better satisfied.’’ 
Cornell Widow, 


MINING NOTE. 


Smithers was a mine promoter, 
Now he’s left the broker’s ring. 
Lives quite simply in the country; 
Present address, ‘‘Ossining.”’ 
Harvard Lampoon, 


HE GOT. 

**Flee!’’ cried the girl. 

**You mean fly,’’ corrected the lover. 

‘*Never mind what insect I mean,’”’ 
she replied. ‘‘Just git! Pa’s comin’.’’ 

University of Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl, 

THOSE DEAR GIRLS. 

He—** Are you really angry because I 
asked to kiss you?’’ 

She--**Yes, because 
Cornell Widow, 


you asked.’”’ 


NO WONDER. 
**You say your neighbor’s baby doesn’t 
cry so much as it used to?”’ 
the nights are 
Cornell Widow. 


getting 


Nope; 
shorter.’’ 


HARD TO BEAT. 


| Last night I held a little hand, 


So dainty and so neat. 
Methought my heart would burst with 
joy, 
So wildly did it beat. 


No other hand unto my soul 
Could greater solace bring, 
Than that I held last night, which was 
Four aces and a king. 
— Wesleyan Literary Monthly. 


A'CLOSE CALL. 
‘‘Hear you had a close call the other 
night.’’ 
‘*Well, it was a pretty tight squeeze,”’ 
said the engaged man.—-Stanford Uni- 
versity Chaparral. 


SAYING WHAT YOU MEAN. 
Barber—‘‘ You need a hair cut badly, 
_—” 
Shavee—‘Well, go ahead. I don’t 
know any one who can do it worse than 
you.’’—-Cornell Widow, 


IN HOC SIGNO. 
Rehecca—‘Mrs. Isaacstein keeps up 
the traditions of the family all right.’’ 
Leah—** Yes?’’ 
Rebecca—‘She gave three balls last 
winter.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


STAGE-DOOR MAXIMS. 


It is a long show that hath no ending. 
By their slang ye shall know them. 
All’s well that spends well. 

A friend in need is a friend no longer. 

Take care of the pennies, lest thou be 
shy of the wherewith to get home. 

Possession is nine points of the law, 
so freeze to your wad. 

Hitch your wagon to a star and you’ll 
strike a fast pace. 

It’s never too late to spend. 

Little bell-boys have big ears. 

Where there’s a bill there’s a way. 

Though you can lead a pony to the 
café, you can’t make her drink water. 

A fellow in an auto is worth two in 
the street.—Cornell Widow. 

Is it possible that the American girl 
doesn’t understand that, between piers 
and peers, the former are the better to 
tie up to?—Princeton Tiger. 
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A HINT 

Pianist—** Is not this something entirely 

diferent from those automatic piano-players 


vhich one starts going with a coin ?’ 
‘Yes; those piano-players run 
Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


basitor. 
down after a while.”’ 


“GETTING YOUR MONEY'S WORTH.” 
Veilgelstein came to a watering place 
and asked what the physician in charge 
of the sanitarium asked for treatment. 
He was told that the first visit cost ten 
marks the subsequent ones five 
marks each. He thereupon went to the 
doctor and accosted the latter as fol- 
lows: ‘‘How do you do, doctor? You 


and 








PITY "TIS, *TIS TRUE. 


He (to an acquaintance who has an ex- 


ceptionally homely wife) 


not changed one bit in the long time since I 
last saw her 
Husband—“ Alas! ‘tis true.”’ 
Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


thumbs.” 


Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


|see I am here again. 


** Your wife has 





J 


GERMANY | 


: 
d 





_.-. *  s © « 





What would you 
advise me to do now?”’ 
The physician quickly saw through the 


scheme of his patient, and gave this ad-| 


vice, as he collected his fee of five 
marks, ‘‘Just go along and continue to 
do the things I told you on your first 
visit.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


WHERE IGNORANCE IS NOT BLISS. 

He—‘‘Every evening this week one 
can see Venus in all her glory.”’ 

She—‘‘Is that so? Then I suppose 
you will not be at our house a single 
night.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 





DRAWING-ROOM GOSSIP. 


Lady of house—‘* Have you been listen- 
ing to what we were saying, Anna?” 

Servant-——‘* You do me an_ injustice, 
madam. What you were telling I already 
knew a lony time ago.”’—Fliegende Blactter. 


INFANT TERRIBLE. 

Nephew (to aunt who has come on a 
visit) —‘*‘ You have a grip and two pack- 
ages in each hand, auntie.’’ 

Aunt—‘‘Isn’t that all right?’’ 

| Nephew—‘*Yes; but papa sa*2 you 
|always came empty-handed.’’ Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter. 


A GOOD SON-IN AW. 
Mother-in-law—‘‘Ok, to see Naples 
and then die!’’ 
Son-in-law—‘‘To-morrow we _ start 
traveling.’’—Meggycndorfer Bluetter. 





~ THOUGHTFUL WAITER. 


Warter—* Be careful of the soup, gentlemen. 











It is so hot that it has scalded both my 





A GOOD JUDGE 


OF FINE WHISKEY WILL PRONOUNCE 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


A PERFECT PRODUCT OF THE 
STILL, BECAUSE WHISKEY 
CANNOT BE MORE CAREFULLY 
MADE, AGED AND PERFECTED 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Mid. 
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Pictures Make the Home 
We Make the Best Pictures 


Send 8c. for Our Il- 
lustrated Catalogue 


JUDGE C0. 23, 


Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


225 FIFTH AVE.. 
e NEW YORK CITY 


RECIPE FOR A WELDING-CAKE 


Photogravure in sepia, 14x 19 
Seventy-five cents 
























PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E have just published a new bock, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of buildin a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, cwn or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house: you will save many times the cost of this book 
by getting it and studying up the designs. We are certain you will find some- 
thing in it which will suit you. It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-helf the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 


Price, paper cover, $1.90; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


160 large octavo pages. 


Address all ordexs with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDS AND JOHNNY FIND THE OCEAN SETS ALL THEIR HABITS IN COMMOTION. 




















1. The Teds and — that happy band ! 
Decide they ’I| leave this humdrum land 
And seek a lovely, balmier shore, 
‘Tempting the stormy sea once more. 











2. And now they ‘re all on board at last 
And sailing outward very fast. 
At once the captain brave they find— 
They ’ve heard that he was good and kind. 





3. Nor do their hopes prove vain a smidge, 
For he invites them to the bridge. 
‘They gleeful shout until a roll 
Sends sundry qualms into each soul. 


4. ‘The captain stands and grins to see 
Their faces changing woefully. 
At last he kindly bids them go 
And seek some dinner down below. 
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Here John receives a sad surprise, 

And gets some soup poured in his eyes. 
And as the boat rolls ‘round and dips 
He thinks he does not care for ships. 














6. But shore ’s in sight ; they land—oh, bliss! 
But what a strange event is this? 
Their sea-legs, which they gained afloat, 
Act as if sidewalks were the boat. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


Because of the great demand for the popular large-sized “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” book, we have exhausted our supply. 


have on hand, however, an attractively bound smaller edition, called “ The Teddy Bears in Fun and Frolic,” which will be 
sent, postpaid, for 25 cents, on receipt of price, by Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


We 











